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"Shows over!" Ocelot shouted holding up the Semtex detonator as both the Marines and Gorlukovich soldiers aimed there rifles at him "If you wish to live, I'd suggest you run now. This ship is still in the low New York Harbor, you may make it to shore if you swim for your life."

He pressed to button and explosions went out around the tanker as water began to flood in and the Marines and the Russians soldiers run, trying desperately to make it off the ship. Meanwhile Solid Snake was fighting his way through the water to get over to Ocelot, who was preparing to board RAY; he finally got to him and shouted "OCELOT!" pointing his SOCOM at him.

Ocelot then stopped and his arm began to twitch violently, then almost his entire right sleeve was ripped off and he looked down at Snake.

"It's been a while brother." He said, but his voice was different, but familiar.

"Who are you?" Snake demanded

"You know who I am." He said, and then Snake instantly remembered

"Liquid?" He asked.

"Not so young anymore eh Snake? You're drowning in time; I know what it's like brother." Liquid said "No wonder why Naomi passed you over for the FOXDIE program." His arm twitched again and he screamed.

"OUT!" He shouted "Get out of my mind Liquid!" He bite his arm hard and looked back down at Snake

"The price of physical prodigy, a few more years and you'll be a dead clone of the old man. Our raw materials are vintage brother; Big Boss was in his late fifties when they created his copies. But I live on through this arm!" Liquid said, another explosion went off and Snake was thrown into the water. Liquid jumped into Ray and activated its systems. Snake climbed back up and got to stare at the already active Metal Gear.

"You don't have what it takes after all!" Liquid shouted "You're going down Snake along with this Tanker!" He stomed down RAY's Snake and Snake was knocked back into the wall and was knocked out. Some Marines on the upper catwalks fired there M4's at RAY but were doing little to no damage to it. Liquid turned his attention to them and raised RAY's leg and kicked them. Snake, waking up and getting up looked back up at RAY and said "Otacon, we have a problem." RAY then used its laser beam to cut through the ship. More water flooded in and Snake was thrown back under water

"Snake!" Otacon shouted

RAY jumped really high out of the water and landed on the part of the tanker that wasn't sunken yet, Snake then appeared out of the water, desperately trying to catch his breath, RAY looked down at Snake.

"No problems, proceeding as planned sir." Ocelot, who had regained control of himself said. RAY then jumped back first into the ocean

"Yes, the location we discussed, yes I have photographic evidence of Snake on the scene, the CHYPHER was most useful. I look forward to tomorrow morning's news flash. I would say that the Marine Corps plans are on a definite hold, Yes of course, Mr. President." Ocelot said as he went deeper under water.

Meanwhile Snake was sinking deeper underwater.

"SNAKE!" Otacon shouted.

Meanwhile on the George Washington Bridge, a man in a blue suit and a briefcase in his right hand turned off his codec and grinned. His job was done here; all he had to do was monitor Snake and Otacons communications (Although he had been spotted by Otacon) and make sure Ocelot got his job done. So far the plan was going well, now with Snake dead and the tanker sunken, all they had to worry about was building the Big Shell and preparing for the other aliens to arrive.

But now was not to time to rest he had to get Him ready. He began to walk away, a red Honda passed by the suited man and he vanished.

It was time to wake up Gordon Freeman.


End file.
